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TEARS AND THRILLS INMME. X

THROBBING MELODRAMA FROM
PARIS AND CHICAGO.

LIVE TOPICS

.4!0['1‘ To \.

e s

0. F. Thomas, the former banket and
business partner of E. R, Thomas. who
built up a fortune only to lose most of
it {n the panic, has begu: again at the

bo;mnln*
tune was lai
lned ware in a small concern at Lyons,
. Y.. whence h
of tho silverware
Silver Company.
to rehabilitate his fortunes as manage

in the "Hig Seene’”’ & Woman Aceoused of
Viurder Is Defended and Aequitted by
@ Son Whe Deesn't Knew She's His
Viother —She Dies— Audience Stts Up

\lexandre Bisson is evidently the
y Davis of France At any rate it is | factory at Salamancs, N. Y.

, suy that if Mr. Davia, who though | took hold of the phnt six monthl ago,

vard graduate is best known as the
of “Nellie, the Beautiful Cloak
| " had been & Frenchman he would
written “Madame X" and written it
long lime before M. Bisson did, at that.
\ladame X" came to the New Ams-
iordam Theatre last evening after a long
nd triumphant stay in Chicago. They
ave four matindes of the play the last
week of its stay in the Lake capital and
sond ‘em up al every performance.
One scarcely knows why Chicago should
have been deprived of the piece while
it« appetite was still so keen.
No matter. (‘-hwu(o has not seen the
jast of *“Madame. X." for that lady isappar-
1tly destined to tour the entire country
from West to East and North to South
hafore she concludes her American trav-
ais A very large audience said “Wel-
come to our city® to her last evening
«nd greeted her with shouts and applause
‘und sniffles and blowings of the nose
and furtive wipings of the eyes. It was Tory B peseds
» v:" m-p“om‘ .x".'h‘ Nc'. Am:wrdum . l them, I was furious,so I wrote a letter
+ “Madame a thriller? In the | yarold and told him about my back-
affirmative one would speedily answer [ ward writing trick.
this so pointed query. If you do not “A Tew days later I went w?t my mail
helieve it, or if you do or if you have no |and the lady threw a ne with &
nations whatever upon the subject, reard, your fnentlu haven't very 3' "::'::"d

glire meant to
pray, the following narrative exiraor- |ihe sna
Emepo-ul outddnuuldoc(phored

dinary: “Itoo!
Jacqueline Floriot abandous) her |it. 1t was from Harold and very brief:
voung husband and their bab y boy in ‘Dear friend, the other side of the moon

favor of a lover. The lover died and she is not made of green cheese, if yon should

returned to her husband. who drove  (iisinits right box and go on sorting and
her from the house Thus endeth the f mmember what happened to the eat.'”
prologue,

Twenty years later the lady, after |
roving the world over, returns to Paris
a8 the mistress of a crook. She is broken |
in health, a drug fiend and prac uvully
m tho ‘ tter. Her lover learns the secret | dny- ago and joined them.
of ., is on the point of discovering | “So this is one of the stock tickers
vlut he; o« mer husband is now an emmontl I've heard so much about,” he remarked

judge and evidently plans to use this indi man
knowledge in blackmail. To prevent this | I8 She most inglilferont nae

the woman shoots him dud

Ha eight men. He now employs fifty .

pression with a wide range of meaning.
The other afternoon a facetious city
editor stretched it a bit.
said to one of his re
down on --— street

ously hurt by falling into an open
hole; will you & down and cover it?"

rters, “some one

a few words to say, but the trouble is you
know everything you write will be care-
fully read by some fresh person through
whoee hands it will have to pass before
reaching its destination, so you have to be
\eu{ careful of what you say.”
ou ought to try my stunt,” answered

her friend. *1 take my mirror and write
it backward so that it looks to be unin.
telligent sorawling if the key to reading
it doesn't happen to ocour to the ourious

rsonu. Last summer in the mountains

got a lot of fresh pocuh from
which the postmistress seemed to enjo

Yy nt they a 2"
Oh, no. this is notfthe “big scene.”  Not m’?‘li\no“flor(yn{m:. vlvn:d.wbodh i:hc
bv much. In the twenty years of her | minute and the tape was tellin
noe the woman's baby son has grown | of a bad break in the market.
mm a fine youn laqur Of course he | pis indifference disappeared

is assigned by the Court to defend his - -
mother, who m heln¢ tried for her life. 'it“l!:::l.ltog"“ "::.: :ﬁ‘:,l:n':”- excitedly.

Does he know she ia his mother? Cer- perisigsey
Would you spoil the p'ay?
The 'lnf scene” of (he plece of course
& the trial scene when the son pleads with
the jury not to send his mother to the
guillotine, while she, sitting above him
in the prisoner's duck yearns upon him.
Through it all she declines to answer any
questions, explain her motives for the
crime to reveal her ideatity. Why? Ob-
viously for the same reason that drove
her to kill her lover, She killed him to
prevent harm and disgrace from coming

rainly not.
of a tip turned down. The other day a

to a photograph studio for sittings.

“The ﬁ'rl who ul(nod me with m
change of costumes,” she said, “althou
it was not her rightful work,

ok and so quiet that I was charmed.

gowns carefully.
nded her all the uilvo}- 1

T ha

The foundation of his for-
d in the manufacture of silver
wemerﬁ‘od as organizer

rust, the International

Now he is endeavoring
r
and part owner of a small silver plate
r. Thomas

when the working force consisted of only

“Covering a story” is a newspaper ex-

“Mr. Jinks,” he
just been seri-
man-

*Of course,” s«ud lha girl, “postal cards
are very oonvenient when you just have

ever become ocurious abous it.. Now put

A well known clergyman who has

| recently joined a prominent uptown club
noted some of his acquaintances gathered |
around a stock ticker in the club a few

“This is
the little instrument that records the sales

illﬁo&;

It isn't often that New York can boast

young woman of Central Park West went

ui
gho even repacked my bag after folding
As 1 was going
had. She

THE. SUN,..

FINER SHOIS IN OTHER TOWNS,
J.W. ALEXANDER LAMENTS.

National Academy Willing to Erect a
Bullding With Room for All if the

Speaking Art Is Flourishing In U. S

“Art is a hard road to travel,”
John W. Alexander, the painter, to the
Architecture of Columbia last night at
the Hotel Astor.

“I remember.” he continued, “a family
out in the middle West years ago. There
was one son, John, a steady fellow, who
wag apprenticed to a blacksmith. John
plugged away, saved money and got
married. But Henry notions in
his head. His fingers insisted on ram-
bling over sheets of paper and strange
things, crude strivings of an artistic
nature, resulted. Finally he prevailed
on his father to give him money enough
to go to Paris and study art.

“A year or two later an old [riend
of the family called at the house. ‘How
is John?' she asked. ‘Married and doing
fine,' she was told. 'And Henry? 'Oh,
Henry is over,in Paris studying art," She
paused a moment and shook her head.
‘And his father is such a worthy r.an,’
she said after a while.”

Mr. Alexander commented laughingly
on the difficulty in making people under-
stand that artists really need bread
and butter as well as paints and pills.
Some folks seemed to think that they
existéd just like seraphim and cherubim
and fed on manna or other easily obtained
varieties of free lunch.

“Once,” he said “I took an old oolored
man to my studio.
as 1 remember. He
m t.ho studies I h

louun in
Ha

"'Bou. how much does you all charge

around that I took
owing them to him.

lfohduysh" pointing toa pxoture

| *Oh, about $50 if mluck{

l * ‘Did you evah sell any ?’ ouhd
Cooperation, Mr. Alexander said,

turning to more serious topics, is the
spirit of the age. In this city and else-
where he had non(vd a tendeuncy for
scientists and artists to ocooperate, and
the same was true in other large ocities
The result, as it seemed to him, is that
a wave of art interest is spreading all
over the oouutr{‘

“But I wish that New Yark city would
take more interest in one imperative
need,” he said. “New York should be
the salon of the whole count It isa’t.
Other cities have larger finer ex-
hibitions of pictures every year than we
do, because Myormvide uate s
for the hanging of pictures at exhibi

“What we need here is a permment
building for that purp\o.o If the ecity
would veunnnlw the onal Academy
of Design w to put up the
building. lAp&hu-af At the last ex-
hibition we held there were 1,800 pictures
offered. Only a small portion of them
ocould be displayed for lack of gpace. We
need a building of that kind. As it is now

jotures that should be shown in New
Qnrk are sent to other cities.”

to her boy and her former husband. Besides Mr, Alexander the guests of
she will die for the same noble purpose. &Td?#'l{d’ﬁ?ﬂﬁ J:t resol mh.:‘ honor nf“ tkll& (‘olumb_xl_ah men won Dr
The boy, overheard by his father, who up on the tipping habit somewhat and Jno-iur e nond‘ i I m"ﬂl
has entered the court room and recog- | give human nature a chance.” ohn A. alter c -
nized the defendant, makes a good speech iJnm H. Mcmm and Dr. Rudolph Tombo,

n favor of his chlient and the jury ac-
quits her, whersupon she declares that
=he wanted to di® and faints. It
is clear that she is near death but before
»he dies her son learns from his father
' that she is his mother and she has a mo-
ment or two of happiness in her son's

The old time sprinkling carts have
been abolished in Central Park and oil
sprinkling carts aréd now used on the
drives there and on Riverside Drive.

This is & great improvement for horse
vehicles as well as for au obiles.

I'resident Nicholas Murray Butler of
the university, who had been in Albany,
arrived late al the dinner and was ohoemd
There were about 300 members of the
alumni associations present

LAITY IN PAULIST JUBILEE.

INEW YORK sww N ART/g™=

City Gives a Site—But Gmnll.\]
said |

old boys of the Schools of Science lnd[

S? ' 'f‘ A - I-'T‘ ,"‘_‘r'wm?’t_:
> ..,

TH UM\Y

|
|

BOOKS OF
AT CLOSINC

Fourth Avenue

HE DIED ON THE SPOT WHERE
HE HAD LIVED FOR 86 YEARS.

Born There When the Open Ceuntry Lay
Just Above 14th Street—He Stuek te
Old Heme Through Many Changes
- Saw Fast Side Change Its Language.

This is the modest story of Richard
Lee. He died on Monday in his room
on the second floor back of the tenement
house at 238 Elizabeth street. He had
lived on that plot of ground for eighty-
six years, and during the last half of
that time he had his nephew, John Carey,
for company. “And what good Wwas
I to him when he was that sick?” said
Carey yesterday. ‘It was a woman he
wanted. not the likes o' me.”

Richard Lee was born in the old frame
house that was there before the tene-
ment house, in the days when open
country lay north of Fourteenth street
and little Irish boys, like Richard Lee,
could go up there and build shacks and
steal apples and harry the farmers. His
parents, Patrick and Hapnah Lee, came
from Ireland. They wers the first couple
that Bishop Connelly joined in old St
Patrick's on Mott street. The church
itself was only twelve years or so old when
Bishop Connelly married them.

The boy was taught the trade of a stone
mason. There are blocks that he squared
in the County Court House, and when
Central Park was laid out it was Richard
Lee who hel to trim the stone in the
arches and buﬂdlnln

“In them days.” says John C , “the
boys had to stay all day in the co He's
told me -lhotlme thednnkbh
tea cold om. of his g;.l‘.d ate a piece o’
meat and a slice out o' doors for
the wantof a phwe to go into. It's differ-
ent now with the saloons on the corner
where a man onn dmp in lor 0 drink and a
howlo’ -ou;

“."f.‘.t’:{..;"" ‘",‘,‘.’.'.::" ke &:“.1::
O .

rust red hair that has all sorts of obst

nate twists in it. Since Richard lno

built a four uooz tenement on the site |

nf his father's ol lr-mn hou.o it is Jc&n

Carey. his nephew,
lanitor.

“He was father and motheér to me.”
said Carey. *“When my own mother
father died it was him took me in

ve me & home.” Carey looked

e mite of a bare knchan where he and °
th» old man used to get their meals.
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DISCONTINUING
The Retail Book Business

Excepting the Rare Book Department

DODD, MEAD & CO.

Fifth Avenue and 35th Street

LEE OF BLIZABETH S’I‘REET!
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%
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ALL KINDS
OUT PRICES

Previous to removal to new bullding,

and 30th Street

e BOOKS AND AUTHORS,

It is an interesting fact that the dis-
|uunhhod authors of “In After Days” are,
with the exteption of Mr. Henry James,
most of them over 70 years of age. The
oldest are the Hon. John Bigelow, who is
92; Julia Ward Howe, who has almost
reached 91, and to quote her own words
is “heading straight for the century mark,”
and Col. Thomas Wentworth Higginson,

now about 87. Mr. Howells is 71 and Mr.
nonryl Alden is approaching 72.

In a volume entitled “The Women of a
State University,” just published, Helen
R. Olin has set forth the results of investi-
gation into the problem of coeducation.
8he has made a special study of conditions
prevailing at the University of Wisoonsin
in the hope that the experience of this
great university which has been graduat-
ing women for forty years may be of help
as well as of interest.

Spinosa’s “Short Treatise on God, Man
and His Well Being” is bein;z published in
an English translation. Prof. A. Wolf has
made the translation and edited it with an
introduction and commentary .

*A monstrous untidy bazaar,” and as
“ugly as can be,"” is the description which
Mme. Modjeska wrote of New York on
her first sight of it. These first impres-
sions taken from intimate letters are an
interesting feature of Mme. Modjeska's
“Memoirs,” which appear in the February
Century. The writer deals also with the
ups and downs of a communal colony in
California and of Mme. Modjeska's first
struggles and successes on the American
stage.

| Mr.B. L. Putham Weale, who has written
much concerning the Far East, has anovel
now being published under the title of

“The Human Cobweb.” The scenes are
Jaid in Pekin immediately after the seisure

be they're | of Port Arthur by the Russians, and the

story is ooncermed with the European
concession hunters who overran tho capi-
| tal at that time.

|

“Jane Austen and Her Country House
Comedy.” 1o be published soon, is & sym-
pathetic and complete acoount of Jane
Austen’s ty and literary activi-
ties, written by H. Helm. Although
| M. Helm is an admirer of Jans Austen's
| work he doss not show that excessive par-

; Reduction of 209 £

arms before the . The oil not onl keeps down the dust
'\'o' th? is all frankly melodrama. [ bhut hedn nd!hero?dmuﬂale Ons
ost ple not expect anv great rink! is good for weveral weelks.
n!thru‘}nm to the probabilities in melo- | The od:r‘m..pmn in an hour or two.

arama and as a rule they are not disap-
rointed. Nor will they*he disappointed
n “Madame X." The thing was written
~usd|d as a thriller and if one may
Jjud m the behavior of last night's

ences the with which it

This kind of sprinkling costs less than
the old water wagons. A mixture is
made of oil, chip soap, water and other
things.

In the Bronx parkways oil sprinkling
has been found to be the only thing

Archbishop Presides at Their Weeling in
Camegie Hall.

The laity had their part in the cele-)
bration of the golden jubilee of the Paulis: |

meeting was held in Carnegie Hall. A’

“And I'm wonderin
{have become o' me
he was mother and father Lo me.

Irish to Elizabeth strest and he saw the
Fathers lust evening when a monster|jajians take their places. Nowada s

'he city posts si

tiality which weakens the appreciation of
many writers. For instance he says,
“For those who regard Jane Austen’s
y work as equally excellent in every part,
no patience is possible *

% hat would ever
wt for him. Hure,

Richard Lee saw the goming of the

ts tenement hall-

. that would keep down the dust.

. Was written was
pleading all

The & cle of
x‘om’y for tho !i‘;:yo! his molhor

uncon
i1 the presence of the father who has

spent twenty years in vainly regrettin

hm'rmtm:nc of u":: lno;h-r has ob f
usly great potentialities for movi

audience.  And there is no question
it moved last night's .nﬂenco and \ull
in ail probabili

There were whirhinb of thp highly
geniine applause after every ourtdin and
frequent outhreaks of enthusiasm during
the progress of the acta.

The 1 ess man and his wife,
who are supposed to leave their brains
at home wi they go to the theatre,
ought to have a timo at this show.

The practice of posting hospital streets
does very well as far,as hushing traffic
goes, but as a quiet neighbor the hos-
pital iteelf may be something of a failure.
At least this is true of one such retreat.

“We moved into a hospital neighbor-
hood.™ said an exasperated woman,

“because my husband has to sleep late
and wants quiet. But the scream of the

doctors to duty and rout out the ambu-

lances shatters his dreams re ‘Kulodly
““Why do they use such a thin

af a
I asked him one morning when the plerc

signal whistle that is used to call the

telephone or an electrie b\mon?'

| musical programme was given by an|
orchestra and the organist and choir-
master and the men's and boys’
of 8t. Paul's Chureh.

Morgan J. O'Brien introduced Arch-
bishop Farley as presiding officer. The
Archbishop said that it had been his
privilege to know Father Heoker, the
founder of the Paulists, intimately for |
the last twenty-five yvears
Hecker's life.

He spoke of the first application of |
Father Hecker and his dates Lo
Archbishop Hughes for work to do, when
Father Hecker said: “We want to do
what nobody else is dotng. and we will

\s for the histicated, they will find »
f y ing call woke us with a start. do it with our might.” Archhishop
' ,r,“h":,-r:,]:.,';,'?m,, of ._}:. t‘huadm‘h.;ﬂor of the £ ‘It's a precuation they take to keep | Hughes hld ropliad “You are the men
\ir. Savage could searcely have taken the patients from uloopmg too much,’ |we want.” “And.,” said Mgr. Farley,
more paink in the choioe of & cast if he | MY huuh.nd urm’l«l “it is the splendid results of their work

had been staging the latest masterpiece
of Edmond Reostand. Miss Deorothy
Donnelly. an emotional actress of wide
experience, hed the . title part. Her|
acting wes vivid throughout.

In the second act she gave a highly
veracions and convineing sketch of a
wretched drug fiend who yet had enough
tecency left to be willing to protect her
»n's happiness al any cost to herself.

It was not a pleasant study, but from
the theatrical point of view it was ex-
reedingly effective and if later on she
«ad to do incredible things it was not
ber fault. She did them well

Robert Drouet played the husband in

lnhlnllon Society Notes.

Rachel Kay BShuttleworth of

Embagsy .

of the British Embassy, and the Hon,
Mrs. James.

Mrs. Beekman \Hnl.hrog
Assistant Secretary of )

nvy.
among those entertaining at 1

bis usual manly and dignified st .lo t 1est honor bei M
\\cllmm Elliott uu! lots of feelin, gmynm::v.e‘lt —— ping h.
the character of the son, while hen The Bachelors KaVG the third and last

Paton Gibbe, who was the original (hcko
in “Trilby,” was exceedin
uithlm

gly
:\«rn who hopelessly Iovod t

iie

Others in the cast were Malocolm Will-
tams, Harry C. Bradley, who contributed
a capital bit as a hotel porter; Miss Deidre
Doyle. Miss Cecil Kern, W, H. Denny and
(Charles E. Verner

“Madame x is artlese in the extreme.

It seems likely to have & pros us oa-
reer. What does that prove? Almost
anvthing you like.

of their ootillons
in the New
wife of the Attorney-Gen received
the guests. William Hitt Among
the guests were Miss Ethel Roosevelt,
Representative nnd Mrs. Nicholas Long-
worth and the Misses Anderson, nieces
of Mrs. Taft.

The German Ambassador and Countess
von enwmln«l a dinner com-

pany, thl.cv
The mm.m and Senator and
u'r..h E’lklnl were also dinner hosta to-
t.
. tor and Mrs have

o

No Phipps Reconciliation.

Lawrence C. Phipps sailed yesterday for out 'OI' a w‘oﬂ on N“ ev

meet the
the Mediterrunean with his seventeen- F.ditoﬂ:{ A‘.‘,ﬁ,’,‘mm of New York from
vear-old daughter, Emma T. Phipps. |9 te 12.

declaring the reports that he and his

former wife were to be reunited were

nntrus. He said that there was not the

remotest probability of Mrs. Phipps and
that they

No Fee for Hope Booth's Lawyér,
Su, Court Justice Hendriok

gran
to Hope Booth, the notress, who has

f hoked by Thief She Found in Her Fiat,

Mre Max Shapiro of 621 New Jersey
avenue. Fast New York, found a thief
N her fat last night when she returned

the theatre. While ltru‘gli with

M #ne managed to slip her dnh.mmd
"aire and her wedding rln‘,from her
fnger and get th oMt of t under a
corner of a rug. Qﬂar bu-band who had

and were dénied so strongly that
appear to be imaginary.

The Seagoers.

&nt

vn,;;,

West Indies, Colon and Santa Marta, are:

Peen with her to the theatre and had

raapped at the ﬂi" of ml: hrothe;-ln-lﬂu 5 '[:’:,.e'“ s C\g‘pboll -,F" ‘c:?
“ame in five minutes later and foun

Mr< Shapiro uncomscious on the floor {" Kingsbury

the choking the thief gave her, The
for enterad and left by & renr window.

for Havre:

(‘u}”‘{ (ﬁol

01d Fashioned Buck wheat
*n be l“ &:ﬂlﬂt 1o me -,',“‘é'.‘:
R I AR

Aoy

‘Fire Driver Hurt In Avelding & Child. iy o oY
Frederick Mayer, driver of Truck 141,
in Ba; Ridge avenue near Third avenue,
coxlvn, and Edward MoNally, one of
'he rew, were seriously hurt last night
4t Third avenue and Bixty-fourth street
ne truck was overturned. Mayer
e truck A‘M an
Foar, i rillar to aveid
was

By skl

when

rar

,\. f As

S

BWasiinoros, Feb. 2.--The Mon. Miss
England
eptertained a small company of young
people at luncheon to-day at the British
Miss Shuttleworth is spend-
ing the winter here visiting her brother-
in-law and sister, the Military Attaché

wife of the

it e e,

e

ted $25 a woek alimony yesterday

The Court declared that the ‘Ilo-
uom of the actress were so utnvl-

Among the passengers by the United
Fruit Company's new steamship Zacapa,
which sails to-¢lay on her first trip to the

Saﬂhc by the French liner La Bretagne | {, &
Mrs. Cohn,
th.

that we are celebrating to-night.”

Judge Thomas C. O'Sullivan said:
“The power of the '?resa hrought into
the service of the ulist Fathors
borne magnificent fruit, So little do the
Paulists go in for social distinction that
there is no portrait of a Paulist Father

oe the walls of their home untll
meg:uu.z himgelf has faced au-rnltr

Walter (leoc:;g Smith of Philadelphia
and Bourke ran made addresses,

NEWS OF PLAYS AND PLAYERS.

Eibert Hubbard in Vaudeville —Wiss Mary
Moore Leaves Us,

Elbert Hubbard, so Manager Martin
Beck announces, is to enter vaudeville
at the Majestic Theatre in Chicago on
Monday, March 14. He will appear twice
daily in what he calls “Heart to Heart
Talks,” which will be changed from
time to time.

Mr. Forbes-Robertson has virtually com-
pleted arrangements with his brother,
lan Robertson, to come to America next
autumn with his English company to
present “The Passing of the Third Floor
Back” on a tour of the smaller American
cities and towns which Mr. Forbes-Robert-
son himself will not be able to visit with
his company from Maxine Elliott's Theatre,
lan Robertson is at present playing “The

Passer-By" in the English provinces.
He has visited this country with his brother | st
on previous tours.

mbol Barrison and Harry Conor, who
oconocluded their tour in the “Blue Mouse”

himself remar had been
Siviered Rog yrylnl A and all. |y, t sult for a separation from her last Baturday, will be seen together soon
He =aid also that so '5" a8 he was per- |y usband, Rennold Wolf, but-ldhowould i & how n& S Sevman fargieal
sonally concerned he not mind the tmm fee because her la plece which the uberts will pl'oduo.
erroneons reports, but that he feared that | EFNT S0 Meyer, must have known when | under & the titlo of “Lulu’s Husbands.*

st be very trying to Mrs. Phipps. |}y bopn e Wotion that 1t was without 'ﬂ -y mm_w‘“‘ "'"

lt. is entitled “The Best Girl.”
oooto will be by John L. Golden.
H B. enga, John
uhvtn u t.lu principal comed In his
usical production, “A Bky
ll afternoon’'s performance o of 'Thn

Watcher” at the Comedy Theatre will be a
row matinée for clergymen. A number
of well hnvm actors also have been in-
vited to attend
uuwwmzmuuao
Mr. Sothern and
“ﬂ’ul oombm o\nn.
oxt uuon ll- owo s arrangements

Amum;:m an plive. Je.

wmnhwmlnmrM§

’“”ﬂ*&'&ﬁ‘»ﬂ:ﬂm.mwa

choit '

of Father

?nn ini
| ways printed in fou Jua;u and the
i le that i8 most read is not that in
English, Yiddish or (terman. Around the
corner on Mott strest the oon tion
| of St. Patriok’'s is greatl ohmgcsr ather
| Kearney has a few of his own pogplo with
him still, but the bulk of em  are
' reached (o b Italian priests, Yet
ichard Lee
i & Sunday or a holy day--no, not since he
{ was a baby, said John Carey.
“He wasn't ever married, nor | either,”
said the nephew. “But Bunday night
cmd terday, when he had the rattle in
his throat, as he called it, was | any good
to him? No, | sat in there by the window
;nd voul;.‘ldn t donothing. It wasa woman
e n "

Pearson - Nerris.

Lieutenant-Commander Henry Allen Pear
son, 1. B. N, and Mizs Delle Fay Norris,
daughter of Mrs. Willlam Norris, were
married at 830 o'clock last nlclﬂ in ul
\n‘rln E huopnl Chureh by t v

J Townsend. rn Hanry
( iarke Coe and M

rs. (morr g8 wWere
the matrons of honor he br mnldn
were the Misses Marguerite G. K. Wa
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POUGHKERPSIE, Feb, 2.—~Miss Alice Bond
Minard and Charles Monroe Dickinson were
married at 4 P. M. at the home of the bride's
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Elias Gerow Minard,
at 18 Frankljp street. The bridegroom is
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Moody—Acker.

The marriage of Virginius D. Moody
and Miss Louise Acker, daughter of Mre,
Augustine Banks, took place at 4 o'clock
" | yesterday afternoon at the home of the
bride's mother,117 West Seventy-Aifth street.
The Rev. Dr. Ernest M. Stires, rector of
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Wutm«ror: Feb. 2.~Miss Lillian uuw.
danghter of John Chew, was married this
afternoon to Upshur Moorehead. The
weadding took place in the residence of
Mrs. Titan J. Coffey, the bride's grand-
mother. Miss Evelyn Chew,

n't missad early mass on |

Maeterlinck’s “Blue Bird" is having
such a success in England that it is being
played twice daily. The emblem the
Blue Bird has become a mascot and it
is being manufactured in vast numbers.
One wears it for luck, since it symbolizes
| happiness.

Another attempt has been made to write
the life of Henry Fielding, that elusive
personality in literature who has left such
meugre racords of his career as to make
the chronicle of his life the despair of
biographers. The latest study of Field-
ing is the work of G. M. Godden, a woman
who has from the annals of an ancient
lawsuit, parish record and contemporary
newspapers succeeded in adding some-
thing to the details already known con-
cerning Fielding's father, his
and the birth of the little daughter w
Whom he refers so feelingly in the “Jour-
ney From This World to the Next.” She
also reprints Andrew Miller's receipt
for the payment to Fielding of £600 for
“Tom Jones.” a receipt the existence
of which until a short time ago had been
|doubted. As may be expected, it was
dated more than six months before the
appearance of the book.

Mrs. Bellamy Storer contributes to
the February North American Review
an article on the “Decadence of France.”
urn. Storer identifles the decadence of
France with the exclusion of all religious
sentiment from the schools and the text
books. The article concludes with:

She (France] is indeed fallen. Nothing can
It her up again to her place among the great
world Powers except a united effort to throw
off the bondage of an odlous tyranny. Any
French patriot worthy of the name who denles
her decadence Is one of the blind who will not
see. He s an ostrich wbo thrusts his head
obatinately into the sand. We shall see the sal-
vation of France only on the day when we may
behold her snatched from degradation and once
more upheld by the two great plllars—Religion
and Justice,

Sir Frederiok Treves's much reprinted
account of a leisurely tour of the world,
“The Other Side of the Lantern,” is to be
npubluhod in & new and cheaper edition.
ias | Bir Frederick is Sergeant-Surgeon to the
xln.. Accordingly on his tour he was
favored with unique opportunities for
intimate observations of the countries
he has visited whioch do not readily present
themselves to the ordinary tourist. In ex-
planation of the curious title of the book
the preface reads: “A paper lantern,
round and red, hangs under a cloud of
cherry blossoms in a Japanese village.
There is a very familiar symbol painted
upon one side of it. Some children have
orossed the green (o see what is on the
other side of the lantern. A like ouriosity
haaled tothe wriﬂng of this trivial book.”

In oconnection vmh tho recent change
of form in Harper’s Bazar a great flood
of correspondence has rolled in upon the
editor, from which an interesting faot has
been astablished; namely, that there are
in Ameriea many hundreds of women
who have read the Basar from itd first
issue, published forty-two years ago.
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“The Last Evming View."”
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GROWN-UPS

By JOSEPHINE DA SKAM BA OQN
Here's “Binks” again—that droll young

penon whose capers caused so much laughter
“The Memoirs of a Baby.” He's a
little bit older now and unnier—v«),
much funnier—in this new story. . The .
fun is for all grown ;\:ﬁsma.rriodornot
Rose O'Neill has ‘made fifty pictures fay
the book—reproduced in sienna—the kind
K:“m'lels“e framed before long in half the
you visit. Post 8vo. Cloth, $1.50.
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have had the magazine durlng all th.
yeoars it has been issued.

Prof. Vinogradoff of Oxford University, |
author of “Roman Law in Medieval
Europe,” declares that “there is no more
punlln(pmbhmlnthovloloofhinory
than the persistence of this law after the |
downfall of the Roman State.” Readers |
will be specially impressed by the state-

ment of Prof. Vinogradoff that “there is |

no English account of the medieval life .
of Roman law similar to the mut.orly
tract of Modderman and Below,” as well
as by his good fortune in having been

to use during the preparation f:d brother
of his work such original documents. as w:; nhr:( arran
the manuscripts of Vacarius's “Liber/and the s .
Pauperum,” lent by the Dean of Worces- O\llﬂd' '6’ odhi.a. aditor, ssi
ter. The professor says of his book: o % 1ot
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An mu-lnc story is told of Jonphmo

Daskam’ Bacon and Rose O'Neill, author
and illustrator respectiyely of the new
book “The Biography of a Boy.” Rose
O'Naill, who is herself a writer and author

of “The Lady in the White Veil,” is the %™t m‘h“‘ I"“
t the
wife of Harry Leon Wilson, the novalist ;mb‘lllwmiqm

J

BIIY LOW COST GUARANTEED I.IPB IN: RANUI
mw"rnm'rnxuw u-u‘::‘muu« hxtubmdﬂ’ f

% nu:hzmhm?iau:hbmmqﬂc-
hhh.vkum hrp-ymuutmnnunu'uhmm

The nv.hnhum $200,000.000 of Life lusuranes. dn foree.
by sbundant reserves, and by capital and surplus of $10,800,000. -

THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE céhiﬂﬁv-»
HAR?MD. cwx

e 18 eelndd BB

Branch Offices: i H Streey,
3 o B~ W T A A R T
\ e, i FK
it N RS S




